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A CHANGED CRITIC.

Mr. Aubrey
o street and yawned, Ouly

Evirdens looked out

npon Sackvill

an instant before he had written “‘finis"’
to a magazine article with adash of the
Pen across the last sheet, and now the
MSS. lay ready for the post among the
debris of printer's proofs, new novels
awaniting review, ete., with which the
writing table was strewed,

COne of the best known litterateurs in
London and a brilliant conversation-
ist, his tongue could be as scathing as
his pen, and it was said of him, with
regard to the latter weapon of warfare,
that in half a dozen polished sentences
he could do more toward damning a
book than any two of his compeers. A
big, loosely made man was Mr. Everdene,
with shrewd gray oeyes and the pessim-
ism of a modern. Studying his face ns
he lounged by the window, his hands in
the pockets of his smoking jacket, one
could =ce that he had a lively sense of
hamor combined with his other charae-
teristios and understood the interest hia
personality aroused.

Presently a servant brought him a
visiting card on a salver.

“The lady would be obliged if you
would grant her an interview, sir."”’

“Lady Hilyard,”” muttered Everdene,
reading the inseription. “‘Iecan’t recall
the name. Bother the woman! What
does she want? However, ask her to
come up, Blake. "'

When she entered, a fair, elegant
woman of perhaps 25, in an irreproach-
able Parisian toilet, he was still more
convinced that he had not the privilege
of her acquaintance.

““Mr. Aubrey Everdene?'’ she queried

Mr. Everdene bowed.

“*Pray take a seat, madame.”’

“No,"" she said. ‘'l have come to
quarrel with youn, and I don't sit down
in the houses of my enemies!"’

“To quarrel with me!"’ His eyebrows
went up. The thought came to him that
his visitor was not in her right mind.

“Yes. Perhaps I had better explain
myself at once. I am the anthor of
‘Fashion and Footlights.* "'

Mr. Everdene, standing perforce be-
cause she wounld, pulled his mustache,
while the fair stranger tapped her No.
8 shoe on the carpet with impatience
and looked pitchforks and daggers.

** ‘Fashion and Footlights,” ’* he re-
flected aloud. ** ‘Fashion and Foot-
lights.” Ha!"’

Comprehension stole over his face and
with it o slight amusement. He fished
among a pile of volumes and brought
out three bound with an elegance des-
tined to win the hearts of suburban cir-
culating libraries.

““Here it is. Reviewed it in The Cen-
turion, didn’t I?"’

“No,” she said, ““‘you hanged and
quartered it!"’

“I am sorry. May I ask how you
found out that I was the culprit?"’

“‘Oh, by accident. It's a long etory
and unimportant, since you don’t deny
the imputation. Now, Mr. Everdene, I
know it is very impertinent of me, a
stranger, to come to your private ad-
dress and worry you. Iam doing a very
anusual thing, I am afraid, and Mrs
Grundy would be horrified. But ‘fools
rush in,’” yon know, and widows are
privileged. You must have a little pa-
tience with me because’’'—for the first
time her lips relaxed, and she smiled a
smile that was sweetness itself—*‘well,
just because I'm a woman and you're a
gentleman. Acknowledge the truth,
now, on your honor. Don’t you think
vou were unnecessarily harsh to my
poor little literary effort?”’

“No,”” he said bluatly; ‘I always
give my true opinion of things, and I
consider your book had many faults. ™’

1f she had been a man, he wounld have
sgaid, “‘I thought it was bad,’” with
the brusqueness of conviction and prob-
ably declined to discuss the matter, baot

to a lady it was impossible to be rude.

He regarded her absurdly unconvention
al presence with a tolerant kindness.

“Of course, I admit that there are
faults, but upon one or two points in
your criticism I cannot agree with you.
I should very much like to discuss them
with you. May I?"' )

“*Certainly.’" His mouth ws twitch-
ing under his heavy mustache. “‘But
don’t you think, pending the verdict,
that you had better sit down? You will
be fatigued. If you'll permit me to
wheel this armnchair nearer the fire for
vou—so!’’
" Having carefully grranged it so that
she shonld face the light, he seated him-
self opposite her—the A. B. C, of
plomacy, but -‘*fi"‘ did not appear to no
tice it. She was drawing arabesques on
the carpet with the point of her ivory
hnn;”rtl lllll"r!‘llil.

«+1 should very much like to know, -

she said, ““what you think of my com-

ing here?”’ i .
] think you are plucky—yes, and
recklessly unconvent tonal. ™’
"l',klltil‘l- nt ;;u.\‘ll‘:xt'_'! And 1 like
that. "’ Sha looked p .“x-'-“' for the
first indictment on the list, Mr Ever-

roun accuse m« of improbabilicty
dene. You i I 3

I deny it.”’ N
His manner bord*red on preocenpa-

gion. In truth, he "“as thinking what

woudcrful lashes sh  wad, and how I.‘:n-

coming & flush of excitement oould be
to a clear, pale skin

“*You nssert, '’ she continued warm
‘that it is ridiculous to suppose that o
maan and woman of the world could |
in love
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“*Well, supposts we let that slid
the moment and procecd to 1ndietn

No. 2. What other phrase of mine d-
vou take exception to?"

“*Yousaid that 1 had not the remotes!
icena of construction, and that ‘Fasli
and Footlights” was evident!y a spu
mon of that objectionable class of fiction
which vou regretted to see was growing
g0 prevalent—ithe amatour novel, born
of vanity aud a lack of wholesome o
cupation. v

Her voies died away with o tremor
He had only stated the truth, but that
fact did not prevent the speechless Mr
Everdene froon feeling as if he had cormn
mitted a particularly bratal muarder
and the ghost of the victitm had come
to arraign him before all the people
whose opinions he valaed most.

lelcriedd, "’ she murmured pathetie
ally,

Her lips quivered. Beads of perspira
tion rose to the man’s forehead,

“Good heavens, if 1 had only guess
how much | shonld hart yom! It wo
harsh, manstrous. No doabt I was in ;
bad temper, and yoar nnfortanate boc!
was the first thing thar afforded me o
opportunity to vent my spleen.”’

Lady Hilyvard applied gix square
inches of cambrie and lace to the corna
of an eyelid

“If you'll ounly believe me, my dear
Lady Hilvard, when I tell yon that 1'm
sorrier than 1 ean say. "™

“Then youn acknowledge that yon
wiere needlessly cruel?”’

“I was brutal.”” He would have com-
mitted blacker perjury as she wiped
that tear awav.

“*And thar I had jast ecause for indiz-
nation?"’

““You were perfectly right.”’

A smile broke like April sunshine
over her face.

“‘In that case, I suppose I must for-
give you. ™’

He was ridiculously grateful. He
heaved a sigh of relief and hesitated,
with his hand on the button of the elec-
tric bell

“Lady Hilyard, yon know the Arab
custom of taking salt with one’s friends?
As o token of good will permit me to
give you the prosaic English equivalent
of a cup of tea.”

The offer was tempting, the room was
hot, and she had talked a great deal
She yielded—and more. When the re-
freshments came, accompanied by won
derful sweetmeats from Bond strees
round the corner, she asked permission
to pour it out for him with a winning
graciousness which charmed him. It
afforded him an odd sense of pleasure,
too, to sce her white fingers moving
about the china. He was unaccustomed
to the presence of women in his home.
With the Japanese table between
them, them chatted for awhile, and
then the clock on the mantelpiece struck
6. She rosg, with a pretty gesture sof
dismay, like a second Cinderella. v Do
you know, Mr. Everdene, that I “have
been a whole hour wasting yousr valuz
ble time?'’ .

“f[ thought it had been ¥0 minutes,’

he answered, ““‘and the easantest time
of my life. "’

“Very pretty!”" sl said, blushinz
faintly. *‘‘And, in réturn for it, let me
tell yon my address is on my card, and
that myv ‘day’ isf Tharsday. Also I mast
thanl: vou vea v heartily for rour kind
ness ;u;.l cosfirtesy to an impertinent 1n
truder. Wery few men wonld have been
g0 consfderate.”’

“Plemse don't thank me. It is I who
owa vofi a debt of gratitude. You have
taught /me something I never expected
to leayn.”’

sy hat?*”

“§'hat the conduct of your hero and
1,..,-;]::“- was not improbable at all. ™
¥ heir eyves met. The woman's dropped,
-..r_f Consci as, ]‘!".h-;-'l.

*““You really mean that?”’

“On my soul, I do.™

The most delicious softness was in
her voice:

““It makes me so proud and happy to
think I have convinced vou. ™’

There was a silence. She smoothed a
wrinkle in her suede glove. He twisted
a button on his coat. Then she aronsed
herself, with a little laugh, and extended
her hand

“Well, goodby, Mr.
once more, thank yon. ™

He pressed her fingers ever so lightly
—her proselyta

““Not ‘goodby,” "' he muarmured. *“An
revoir. '—Black and White

Everdene, and

"'eas In a Pod,
S M. Andree, a Sweaedish scient
has ecollected rabular information shon

ing the average weight of peas in th

pods. The lightest peas were always
found near the ends of the pod. 1

average weight of a pea was greater the
larger the number of peas in the pod

s0 that the largest pols ntained t
Tha weight of the pea

next the I:l;:?;: af the i-r.li 11T asedl with

heaviest peas

1 increasad number of peasin the pod
With the exception of the first and las
peas there was but a very small differ
cnce In tho weight of the peas in the

Samne pod.

Bigamy is only a misdemeanor, notn
orime, according to the laws of New

Jerse Y.
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COLl. THOMAS G, LAWILEL.
(. !_.-_‘\I-.‘r, of ::!I"‘-_\.furll. I1l.. \\'ll'u was recently elected Commander
of the Republie, was bomn in Liverpool, England. in 1544 and
intry with his parents when a child. At 17 he went to the front with
ath linols Infantry and fought throughout the war.
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Semeral Advertisements.

at low prices.

FURNITURE !

O

JUST RECEIVED—A NEW LINE OF

FURNITURE anp UPHOLSTERY

——QF THE LATEST PATTERNS IN——-—

Bedroom Sets, Wicker
Cheffoniers and Chairs

IO SUIT ALL AT THE LOWEST PRICES; ALSO, ALL KINDS OF MANU.
FURNITURE, BEDDING AND
UPHOLSTERING, AND BEST QUALITY OF

LIVE GEESE FEATHERS, HAIR, MOSS AND EXCELSIOR

ON HAND; ALSO THE LATEST PATTERNS OF WICKER WARE KFP
SETS OR BSINGLE PIECES,

W™ Special orders for Wicker Ware or all kinds of Furnituare to euii

FACTURING DONE IN

IN

LW All orders from the other islauds will receive our prompt attention and
Fuarniture will be well packed and goods sold at Ban Francisco prices.

s

Ware,

J. HOPP & CO.,

74 King Street

GO TO

L0, HALL

AN

CORNER

Fort and

FOR

Handoware,
Paints and Oils,

Ship Chandlery,
Leather,
Pipe and Fittings

Nalt,
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f‘za new beverage — pure, non-alcoholic, exhilarating, refreshing and .

:(E stimulating.
<

i~

<

<>tand it is inexpensive, because one bottle makes four when prepared ;; 2
) for use. Being both food and drink, you will find it just the thing »
'.(‘fto tone the lagging system. For full inforgation, call upon your ’.

-—: dealers or drop us a postal card.
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«  THE CALIFORNIA GRAPE FOOD CO., San Francisco, Cal.  g:
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It is

<SANITAS GRAPE FOOD
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Pacific

Commurcial

(Eigh Pages.)
75 Cents per Month.
rier to any part of the City.

Sunday.

Issued Eyverv Morning, Except

Advertiser,

Delivered by Car-

NOVEMBER 2, 1894, 3

DELICATE | DELICIOCS ! !

ASK YOUR GROCER

DAINTY

RED LABELOYSTERS

| These are new pack—Large, Fat, Extra selected. One trial will prove their merits,

- —
.
- e——

| N. B.—The Cans of This Brand Contain a Greater

Quantity
l Than Those of any Other

-~
“

Mitchell & Peterson, Coast Agents.

NEW !

|
I
|
|

 SOMETHING

Mexican Cigars!
VERY FINE. “2e

Said to be Super-

ior to Havanas !

-2 TRY THEM.

-0
HOILILIISTHER & CO.
Importers of Tobaccos, Cigars, Smokers' Articles, Wax

Vestas, FHte., Eto.

McINTYRE & BRO..

IMPOETEES AND DRALRES IN

H. E.

Groeceries, Provisions and Heed

«
" EAST OCOERNER FORT AND KING BTREETS,

New Goods received by every packet from the Eastern Ststes and Euarope.
Freeh California Produce by every steamer. All orders faithfully attended to, and
Goods delivered to any part of the city free of charge. Island orders solicited,
Ratisfaction guaranteed. Post Office Box No. 145. Telephone No. 92,

HAWAIIAN GAZETTE CO

GENERAILL

PRINTERS

AND

BINDERS

No. 46 Merchant Street.
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